: 


RAMBLES 


AROUND 
PENDLE. 


A Guide to Well Known and Little Known 
Local Beauty Spots. 

A Guide to Old Lanes, Old Field & Meadow 

Paths, Stiles, Bridges, Farms, Hails, and 

Churches; to Moorlands, Hills, Woods, Valleys 


By JOE BATES 


(Boshemengro). 


PRICE SIXPENCE. 
From all Local Newsagents. 


ae Thine of Beauty 
is a Joy for Ever.” 


T is a greater joy still if 
7 one can-view the beauties 
of the earth, sky, or sea, 
with eyes not troubled with 
smarting, or the head not 
racked by pain. 


Crookes or Virrex Glass 
protects the eyes from glare, 
and enables one to see Nature's 
work and wonders in comfort 
and enjeyment. 


C. PARKER, #* 
"Registered Qualified Optician, 


OZ Manchester Road, Nel: 


Agent for the Best Makers of Binoculars, 
x —— Magnifiers and Compasses. —— © 
A Good Selection always kept in stock. 


Rambles Around Pendle. 


A guide to well-known and little-known Local Beauty Spots. 


A guide to Old Lanes, Old Field and Meadow Paths,. Stiles, 
Bridges, Farms, Halls and Churches; to Moorlands, Hills, 
Woods and Valleys. 


By JOE BATES (Boshemengro). 


Starting places—The Centre, Nelson, and the centre of Brierfield. 


Part 1. 
AIDS TO THE ART OF RAMBLIN 


First of all, take good care of your fect. Wear good, strong 
boots or shoes, rough nailed. Smooth soled footwear is of little use 
in ascending and descending steep and grassy slopes. 

Never wear clothing tight, or too heavy: have it roomy and 
easy. 

A walking stick is useful for ordinary walking, but a positive 
danger on rocks and crag edges. A light, showerproof coat. is 
sufficient weight to carry as protection against rain; though some 
ramblers prefer an umbrella. 

in walking uphill learn to put as much of the foot down as 
possible; toe walking is tiring. Never run down a hill if there are 
ledges or loose stones about, or you do not know the quality of the 
sarface. Err in this matter on the cautious side. 

Learn how to find bearings and directions, and when using a 
compass in mist go slow and trust the instrument, 

Tf lost on a moor or hill in fog or mist you will do best by 
keeping the wind on one side of your face. Do not hurry; do not 
get flustered; be cautious, and look for landmarks through broken 
bits of fog and raincloud. Should you find a stream when lost, follow 
it down; it will sure bring you to some farm. 

If you have need to open a gate do not fail to shut it after passing 
through, You will prevent sheep and cattle from straying, and 
farmers from using profanity. fe 
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Should you find a bush pushed in a stile, replace it after passing 
through. Do not force a way through a hedge; find a gate or stile. 

Do not take fern and flower roots, they mostly die. “If you want 
a spray of blossom, do not rive a whole tree down to get it; if you 
can’t get it easy, leave it. 

For a full day’s ramble a rucksack is useful. It will hold food, 
cup, spirit kettle, camera, notebook and towel. For short rambles 
a sandwich, biscuit or two, and fruit, can be put in the pocket. Do 
not “lump” food in one parcel: wrap it up in neat little packages 
and place carefully in pocket or rucksack. Carry tea and sugar in 
separate tins, and milk in a bottle. Do not forget a spoon. 

After dining outside carefully remove all waste paper, string, 
kexes, fruit parings, and match ends to some place where they can 
sufely be burned. Never fire waste in dry weather on or near a 
moor; it may start a serious fire. Put it back in pocket or rucksack 
and bring it home, or place it out of sight under a stone or sod. 
Keep your moor and stream side eating plice as neat and tidy as 
your domestic dining room, : 

Do not drink out of any seemingly clear water: find a spring, 
and never drink out of a stream that has flowed through manured 
land or near a farm. Don't drink too many mineral waters, nor too 
much beer. ‘Try an orange or an apple. 

Learn to walk easily; keep your eyes open and ears alert, 

In club rambling follow the selected ieader. Go his way. It 
will be the best way he dmnows, and robably he will point out many 
objects of intrest that otherwise would have missed your notice. The 
leader should carry a whistle to call up stragglers. On long rambles 
it is wel! for the leader to act as tourist agent, and, when possible, 
make provision beforehand: for rest places and dining rooms. Such 
forethought prevents haste, scrambling, ill-temper, and disappoint- 
inehh; Wilt, adding Gaiety and ckeaty dollowship: to thevonting. 

Jf the leader has ‘some knowledge of the natural history and 
traditions of his route, let him briefly expound as he goes along. It 
is well for the leader to understand that he is not the ramble, but 
cnly an aid to its enjoyment by his followers. 

In company rambling, the speed of the party must always bo that 
of the poorest walker. . 

Rambling clubs ought to have a secretary, whose duty should be 
tu give a periodical resume of the rambles. Not statistics; but 
real,’ live, snappy records of places visited, characters encountered, 
adventures undertaken. The expenses in running such a club are 
trivial: the benefits cannot be computed. 

In fields and meadows keep strictly to the paths: do not sit 
or lie down in mawing grass or grain. If you have with you a lively 
dog. keep it in leash, or at heel, when passing poultry, sheep, and 
cattle. 

When out be kindly, courteons and thoughtful, and on your 
very best behaviour, and may the sweet spirit of nature be as balm 
unto you: soul. 
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Part 2. 
WHAT WE SHALL SEE AND HEAR. 


‘There are two methods of finding some particular place one has 
heard about and wishes to visit, 1t may be discovered haphazard, 
or it may be found by following oral or written instructions imparted 
by friend or guide book. The old rambler knows the best ways, the 
best times, what to look for, ard what to expect. At times even he 
gets a surprise. Fi 


‘These rambles of ours, carried out in a free and easy manner, will 
take us into some of the little known parts of Pendle and Pendle 
Forest, along patbs and tracks seldom trod, into byways where we 
must expect the unexpected and welcome it when it comes. We 
shall never be far from human habitation, even though we wander into 
neoks and corners where we cannot see farm or building. We shall 
sainter vound wayside farms, past old halls with mullion’d windows, 
deep porches, and quaint gables; we shall inspect pretty garden 
plots, and, a3 we walk, inhale the fragrance of new mown hay, and 
listen to the singing of birds. 


Our rambles will bring us to places where we can lean over some 
old bridge, and watch the trout playing in pools under; we shall pass 
through and over old stiles, under beech and ash trees in whose 
lranches the throstle sings his morning hymn of praise, and the 
Hackbird trolls his evening solo. We shall visit at least one old 
church, square of steeple, with lancet windows of coloured glass 
picturing the Son of God and the Holy Dove. And these glowing 
Pictures look as though some: cunning artist had wrought them out 
of enamelled crimson rose blooms, pansy petals, yellow buttercup 
Lowls, and emerald mosses from brown stones at pool edgings. We 
shall see old-fashioned houses and halls, in which history has been~ 
and is being—made, and meet as we walk along people whose 
‘abears were implicated in the feuds of Pendle Forest that made this 
district world nctorious for its witches. There are witches in Pendle 
Forest to-day. Not the old, warty hags who flew abroad on broom- 
sticks, but a younger, more alluring, dainty, winsome, loving kind, 
who break noi laws—but adorers hearts. 


We shall visit Pendle; the dominant feature of Lancashire 
scenery, whose bulk and outline can be seen from the far-aff Lakeland 
hills, the multiple Yorkshire mountains, the Todmorden hills, and the 
meor tops behind Darwen, Pendle: the hill whose charms have 
inspired painter and poet; whose beauty, varied as the weather, 
whimsical as a kitten ,and elusive as the promise of a flirt, we shall 
constantly behold in our rambles, remember in eur quiet moments of 
contemplation, and re-enjoy in visions and dreams glimpsed through 
the silvery gates of sleep. 


The stiles of Pendle Forest are too interesting in character not to 
be mentioned. Except connected with an estate, there are no two 
alike. They will repay a close stady. They present features as 
diverse as the natures of those who constructed them. Bridges ?—you 
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will cross over all manner of bridges on these rambles, from the very 
humblest, consisting of a plank, a slab of sandstone, grit, or lime- 
stone, to the rigid County Council bridge, the wide arch bridge, the 
whimsical lunate bridge, and the single and double handrail bridge. 
Gates, too, are interesting. They are nearly a3 varied as the local 
stiles. They add their little chapter to the volume of Pendleside 
Instory, Each one has its particular private record stamped clearly 
on bar, support, and hinge. 


Another feature of our landscape is the natural rockery. It may 
be a length of old wall in a twining lane, a bed of shale above a 
ol, the rugged base of some old bridge, or mass of rock uprearing. 
These rockeries are so dainty, co artistically and naturally devorated 
they relieve so charmingly the wayside corners; their green is ever 
fresh the year round, and they offer such great wealth of charm in 
style or adornment and variety of floral and mossy embellishment that 
tlie visitor cannot afford to pass them by. 


Our natural history is as interesting as that of any part of the 
known world. There are all manner of life from the snail on the 
stump to the hawk in the air; from the solitary pad of moss in the 
ciack of a wall to the miles of moorland ablaze with heather. 


The stars shine here as elsewhere; there are nights of perfect 
moons, days when the sun shines and evenings steeped in all the 
subtle witchery of perfume and quietude. 


And lastly, the people who live under the shadow of Pendle. 
You can spend all the days of the years of your life studying them, 
and you will find in thera all the variety you desire. ‘They love, 
they hate, they worship, they believe and disbelieve, they wat 
and drink,’ spend and save, laugh and sing much zhe same as any child 
of Adam under whichever ruler he lives, or whatever flag waves above 
his head. 


Part 3. 
TO BARLEY. 


‘The distance from Nelson Centre to Barley is about four miles. 
Leaving Nelson Centre, walk along Manchester Road to the corner 
where stands the Bank of Liverpool. Carr Road enters Manchester 
Koad at this point. Go down Carr Road, over the canal bridge, and 
forward to the park by the river. The park (Victoria Park) is 
beautifully laid out, and is well worth a visit. Over the bridge the 
road bends to the left. At one of the park exits, suspended from 
the arm of a lamp, is a sign, “ Fence and Barley,” pointing up Carr 
Hull Road. At the top this road meets the Barrowford (right)— 
Fence (left) road. Cross the road at this point and enter an old 
lane between two villas. This is Sandy Lane. From the top of this 
lane an extensive view can be enjoyed. From north to east the 
view includes Pendle, Stangs, Offa and Intake Farms, Brown Hill, 
Hellin Wood, Bank End, Greystone Moor, Em:nott Moor, and the 


Have a Trip to Pendle! 


AND CALL AT 


COLLINGE’S 


‘*The Grange,” Barley, 


The BEST Place in the district for 


A GOOD TEA or Refreshments. 


Accommodation for 80. Pienics and Parties provided for. 


MEAT TEAS. HAM @ EGGS. 
Other Teas at Reasonable Prices. 


. ( APARTMENTS WITH OR WITHOUT BOARD. 


BUS SERVICE, Saturdays, to NELSON. 


Raspies AROUND PENDLE. T 


edge of Simon's Seat overlooking Burnsall. East to south : Boulds- 
worth, the hills and moors beyond Cant Clough, Cliviger Gorge, 
‘Thieveley, and the heights flanking the Todmorden Valley. South 
to west :’ Hambledon, part of Accrington Park, the hills ‘and moors 
Lehind Darwen, and the extensive Burnley Basin, West to north, 
the long flanks’ of Pendle Forest as it rises gently from the river to 
the level ridge overlooking tie Sabden Valley. _Newchurch-in-Pendle 
—a mile away—lies on-a gentle slope: byond are the heights of 
Spence Moor. 

Three roads meet here. ‘The ono to the left leads to Wheatley 
Lane, Keep on the road in front, and forward into the valley below. 
At the bottom are two houses, best known as‘ Tappy Valley.” 
Thorneyholme stands in its own’ grounds, is beautifully situated and 
well screened by a variety of trees. Above Thorneyhiolme House {s 
Thorneyholme Square, rom the end of the-Square the new road to 
Parley starts, ‘There is no mistaking that route. Threo minutes 
walk from the Square a road dips down to the river and bridge, 
passes Whitehough on the right, and keeps to the river all the way 
to Barley. A pretty walk. At the point where the new road starts 
is an old ocenpation road called Heyes Lane, It is rough, cobbly in 
puits, solid rock in places, géod and level along the top, badly broken 
it the far end, but its whore length commands some ct the loveliest 
vistas of this most delightful part of Lancashire. Tt enters Barley 
at Bridge End Cottages, near the Wesleyan Chapel, 


Barley nestles, well sheltered, at the foot of Stangs. With 
ahout three exceptions every building is roofed. with grey flags. 


Part 4. 
TO BARLEY.” 


VIA NELSON—HIGHERFORD—ROUGHLEE, 


From Nelson Contre take the Barrowford tramear—destination 
sign—"' Higherford.” The reute is by way of Reedyford, with its 
trees and extensive rookery, through the straggling village of Barrow- 
ford to the terminus at Higherford. Barrowford is noted for the 
days when it held an annual rushbearing; its church, with one of ils 
tewer pinacles set ameng the gravestones; the White Bear Inn (1607) ; 
an old toll bar, and the fact that the major portion of the village is 
knilt on the west side of the river. The river keeps close to the road 
the whole length of the village. 


‘The road from the bridge up is the Gisburn Road. By the bridge 
a narrow lane follows the river. ‘That is our way. 


A splendid one arch bridge spans the river. The origin and date 
of this structure are matters of local debate, and, like the river, never 
ceasing. Keeping to the path, Watermestings Farin is soon reached, 
and between the tram terminus and this old farm are many dainty 
bends und stretches in the river. Noble trees abound, and in a 
mueadow near to the waterfall stands the ruin of the world famous 
Grimshaw Oak. 3 
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At Watermeetings Farm is a “sleeper” bridge. Cross this and 
keep the riverside path to a footbridge a short three minutes’ walk 
away. Over this footbridge the path rises to the tcp of a mound 
commanding a fine view of the river, the bathing pool, and Utherstone 
Woods. ‘This is an interesting comer to students of geology and 
botany. ‘The next stile admits to open country, and points the path 
towards the viver. The path is a bit broken, but soon leads to 
pleasant levels, but breaks up again near a stone stile leading into 
a winding lane. It will bé well to make a mental note of this 
stile, the trees overhanging it, the old barn just across, and the 
stile near to the barn. Up on the hill side is Hollin Wood, with 
Benk End to the right. 


We are again within sound of the river, aad soon at Roughleo 
Hall, the celebrated “Witch House.” At the west end, about a 
yard from the ground, and at a corner, is a big grit block, on which 
are words indicating the name of the original occupier and the date 
at which the house was built. The chimneys at the east end call for 
special note. ; 


Roughlee village consists of a cluster of houses, a derelict mill, 
a mill dam, a public house, g river, and fine one span bridge. Higher 
up the stream is the waterfall, a number of houses, and old chapel 
and Roughlee School. It is a good voad forward to Barley, keeping 
by the stream side the whole of the way. There is 1 wide variety of 
plants to be discovered by the river side; there is a wood along each 
side of the river, and the cld mill dam is q naturalist’s paradise, 


The bridge at Whitehough has the’ date 1864 cut in the keystone of 
the arch on the up side. Whitehough Farm stands back a few yards 
from the path. In the facade is a tablet in three panels, Next along 
the riverside is Narvowgates, a tiny hamlet and a mill. By the end 
of the first house, and acting as a support for a footbridge, is a 
hnge boulder of crinite limestone. Near to. tho mill is the lodge. 
Fishermen spend quiet and contemplative hours by this sheet of 
water, with angle and bait. Barley is but a short distance away, 
and is entered by way of the new bridge. 


Distance from Higherford to Barley, about four miles. 


TEAS AND REFRESHMENTS. 


DONALDSON’S TEA ROOMS, 


BARLEY STORES, BARLEY. 


The bistovic Environs 
of bhigham 


Do not come within the scope of this handbook, 
but that does not mean they are to be overlooked, 


Higham is proud of its traditions, and its varied 
lore, and considers itself worthy of the appreciation 
of those who seek the true joys and delights of 
the countryside. 


VISIT IT, but do not forget to call at 


Mrs. HOLLINS, Padiham Rd. 


(BUSES RUN BY THE DOOR). 


eas and: 
‘Refreshments 


are provided at reasonable prices. 


MINERALS OF THE BEST BRANDS. 
HOME-MADE CAKES & CONFECTIONERY 
CHOCOLATES & SWEETS hy Best Makers. 


DON’T FORGET TO CALL! 


it will be worth your while. 


CLOSED ON SUNDAYS. 
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Part 5. 
TO BARLEY. 
VIA BRIERFIELD AND NEWCHURCH. 


From Nelson go by tramcar to Brierfield Centre. Take down 
Railway Street, cross the railway, and proceed down Clitheroe Road. 
‘At the bottom of Chtheroe Road ‘are good views of Brierfield Woods, 
the Waterfall, and the valley, Burnley way. The bridge is called 
Quaker’s Bridge. ‘There used to be only a ford at this point. Well 
up the road is an iron stile under an ash tree, and cinder path to 
another stile and gate. This is a ‘near cut.” The big house on 
the right is Montford It is surrounded by mighty beech trees. The 
road up from the river is all elbows up to this point. Here it is 
straight, soon gets level, and all is easy going up to Fence Post Office. 
In a recess stands the local War Memorial. Against the Post Office 
is a stile; pass through and keep on the path alongside the wall. 
‘A little planting of trees is passed through, and outside it three roads 
meet. Turn neither to the right hand nor to the left, go straight up 
the road in front, past Heights Farm, and on to the top level. Splen- 
did views of Sabden Valley, Sabden Fold, Cock Clough, Faughs, and 
Newchurch-in-Pendle are obtained from about here. ‘The two houses 
‘on the right are known to old Foresters as.‘ Dick’s at top 0’ th’ hill,” 
and the slope in the road forward as “Nanny Maud Brow.” At the 
boitom a stile at the left leads through pleasant fields to Newchurch. 
‘Lhe houses and mill we now, pass are known as Spenbrook. ‘The road 
forward is all angles, and motorists and cyclists need use great 
caution. 

Newchurch-in-Pendle is situated on the southern slope of a long, 
low hill. It is an old world village, typically Lancashire, and 
intimately associated with the revels of Ainsworth’s witches. A 
pleasant and profitable hour can be spent examining the structure of 
the village church, the epitaphs on the tombstones, and the fine church 
porch. There is a peculiar gravestone between tho steeple and the 
vicarage wall. Tt is known locally as ‘th’ sooar feet gravestone,” 
The humour arises through bad word spacing. It is as follows :— 

““Rest for the toiling hand, 
Rest for the careworn brow, 
Rest for the weary way— 
sore feet, 
Rest from all labour now. 

This church, dedicated to Saint Anne, is very old. Its grave- 
siones date back centuries; its records, carefully preserved, take one 
back to the days when the wardens “ paid John Robinson 44d. for 
repairs to the church door,” ‘ Amos Crook 3d. for digging a grave,” 
or “ William Hargreaves 6d, for entertaining a preacher over the 
week-end,” 

There are two inns in the village, ‘‘The Lamb,” and ‘The 
Friendly.’ The Vicarage stands a few yards back off the main road. 
‘Across from the Vicarage gates a road leads to Fanghs’ Quarry. Here 
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there is a splendid mass or rock, and on this rock face aspiring 
Alpinists have practised their art. | On a block of rock someone has 
carved the rude outline of a face. From the lane top above New- 
church a fine view of Barley, Stang, Pendle, wide moorlands, and 
the road to Twiston is obtained. ‘ie descent into Barley by Cross 
Lane is steep, but the beauty of the lane minimises its awkwardness. 

Newchurch-in-Pendle, or a3 it is best known by its common name, 
“th’ Kirk’? is Anglican; Barley folks are Dissenters. 


One thing will have struck you in this ramble, namely, we have 
crossed many waters, but never followed one up or down for a single 
yard. : 

Distance from Brierfield to Barley, about 44 miles, Return may 
be made by reversing the routes described in Parts 3 and 4. 


Part 6. 
FROM BARLEY TO PENDLE. 


Standing on the bridge by the chapel, and looking up stream, one 
sees the great mass of Pendle rising like a wall, At this bridge, 
Letween the farm wall and the river, starts the Pendle path. Fifty 
paces from Barley bridge is a plank footbridge over a tiny stream. At 
this point the path divides. Take the path to the left, keeping with 
the stream, ‘The first farm house is Manknowles. Rising from the 
beckside nearby is a bold outcrop of Sabden shale. This beckside 1s 
pretty all the way along. ‘The path along is a carpet of green velvet. 
ere pewits abound, wild ducks fly over, herons come occasionally, 
and sometimes partridges. At the end of the meadow path are the 
ruins of an old farm house. By this time the path touches an old 
lane. Up the lane are three farms close together. Over the doorway 
of the one on the right are the letters E, B.'" (Edward Buck) and 
the numerals 1879, The last farm on the left, with the ash tree by 
the stile, is known as One Tree Farm. A very rough road crosses 
our path here, It starts away to the left, and runs all along the base 
of Pendle to Hartley’s farm. 


In front of us is a steop ravine, sheer in some places, ‘This is 
Deep Clough, and one of Pendle’s most interesting features. Here 
shale scree predominates. Follow the path up from the farm, get 
over the fence by the steps where tha water comes under the wall, keep 
on the right of the stveam to the little waterfall in the corner, then 
carefully forward and upward mto the maw of the clough. ’ Rock 
masses jut out, but exercise care, it is loose rock and not safe to 
climb. “A ridge starts from the crown of the centre rocks; with 
caution this can be easily mounted to the top of the clough. | From 
the edge of the Clough keep to the left or well to the right to avoid 
aswamp. Forty yards away is a spring known as Green Bullion, in 
which grows fresh water blink. Tho path to the summit of Pendle is 
met behind this spring. Tt Jeads along the crest of the hill, crosses 
the up cart road, and gradually forward to the cairn at the summit, 
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Favoured with a clear, five day, the following places and objects 
can be seen. Necessarily the list is vastly shortened. Westerly the 
sea gleams from the Mersey estuary, up by Lytham, St. Anne’s, Black- 
pool and Rossall on to Morecambe Bay. The-tower at Blackpool 
looks the size of a drawing pencil; the dot near to it is the Big 
Wheel. Well past. the cliffs is Norbreck Hydro, and right of that 
Fleetwood Grain Elevator. Ships can be seen on the Ribble at 
Preston; the spires and chimneys of Preston jerk up into the smoky 
haze, and from some glass house beyond Preston, the sun flashes a 
bright star. Away beyond Fleetwood’s elevator Black Coombe is 
seen; inland, coming north, are Scafell, Bowfell, Coniston Old Man, 
and their foothills. "Coming east, we see Ingleboro', Pennyghent, 
Whernside, Malham Cove, the crease leading up into Goredale Scar, 
and the long line of hills behind Buckden, Nettlewell, and Grassing- 
ton. ‘There is the sharp edge of Rylston Fell, and more east is 
Cowling Pinaccle. Right of the Pinnacle is Emmott Moor, Hurders, 
the great mass of Bonldsworth, and, underneath, Wycollar Valley. 
Coming south are the long moorlands overlooking Halifax Water- 
works, the high lands at the back of Cant Clough, the Roggerham 
hills, and the uplands by Maiden Cross slipping down into Cliviger. 
Hellsear Woods show up under Monk Hall; the heights of Marsden 
and Tum Hill are distinctly seen, A hundred fields and meadows, 
woods and hedgerows, long rolling moorlands a glint of the Ribble, 
the tower of a church, here a village, there a farm, yonder an outcrop 
of white rock; a clough, well wooded, winding in and out; long 
roads, inilk white in the sunshine, taping from village to town, are 
under the eye as one walks along the summit of Pendle, Stand on 
the cairn and look along the huge ridge stretching away to Whalley. 
Its vastness is overpowering, its bulk tremendous. It seems as though 
it always has been so, and will so remain until the end of time, 


At she far end of the suinmit, going north, is a wall; in the wall 
is a good stone step-up stile; over the stile a .path leads down to 
Tiohin Hood's Well." Brom thie particular point the view is 
enchanting, embracing the wide Ribble Valley, the Bowland Fells, the 
téwering Yorkshire mountains, Longzidge, Kemple End on the far loft 
and Simon's Seat on the oxtreme right. No scene: in the whole wide 
world so appeals to the heart of the Pendle Forester as do the 
views sean from the top of Pendle. 


There is a choice of three ways down irom the top of Pendle: 
ihe cart road, easy and safe; the side path starting near to the stile 
in the wall, steep and slippery, but most used, or straight down the 
face of the hill. This last’ is not recommended. There are too 
many loose stones and little holes that are apt to trip up the 
unskilled hill climber. At the bottom of the hill tum left, through 
the gate; a dozen yards brings one to a stile on the top of a bank. 
‘This path leads to a farm; here turn right, passing end of a farm, 
through an iron stile and along a very dainty stream side into Barley. 


From Barley to top of Pendle and back, 3) miles—about. 
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Part 7. 
BRIERFIELD TO COCK CLOUGH. 


Part 5 will indicate your route from Brierfield Centre to the top 
of Montford Brow. At the top of Montford Brow, at the edge of a 
triangular planting of trees, is a stile; pass through, take down to 
the stream, and forward to the farm house. This is Pancakes Farm. 
The path takes you gently forward to Fence Gate, where three roads 
meet. A sign post here indicates directions. ' Fifty yards from 
here, past the church, and directly opposite the inn, is a'stile under 
lime trees. This path passes by the end of a row of lime tress at 
the top of the first field, and at this point divides. Loave the 
hedgerow on the right, and make for a stile at the top of the field. Tt 
is in the far left corner. Pass along to a short row of cottages 
(Meadow Top). Past these cottages are two stiles; take the one to 
the right under the ash tree, go through a little wood with Moor 
Cotes Farm at the far corner. Over stone stile to Bank Farm, turn 
to the left; one minute's walk brings you to a stile in the hedge, with 
a meadow path leading up to Haddings Head Farm at the top. Above 
the farm is an old road; take to the left; and in two minutes you 
enter Guide Lane: From this point are fine views of Sabden Valley, 
Stanscombe Dole, Cock Clough, Driver Heights or ‘ Lingbob,”* 
Faughs and Newchurch-in-Pendle. 


‘Take down the steep hil: to a gate and stile on the left, pass 
through and make towards the old farm, Lowerhouses, 1592. ° This 
house is well worth a photograph, and an ‘inspection. You now enter 
a short old lane which opens on to a field with a stream at the bottom. 
Gross the stream and keep the path alongside it to the bottom of Cock 
Clough. The, farm and the houses behind are known as Sabden 
Fold. The old hall is probably contemporary with Lowerhouses, 
Roughlee Hall, and Ashlar House at Fence. The clough runs right 
up towards the moor top. It is a beautiful place, and only such as 
ure prepared to protect and preserve its beauties are expected to enter 
in. Leaving Cock Clough pass the east end of the cottages and enter 
at old lane. Two minutes if you hurry, twenty minutes if you walk 
as you ought to do, will bring you to Green Top Cottages and Farm. 
At'this point you will find a cluster of old world cottages and a once 
noble house. 


Here is a’ signpost—Burnley, Sabden, Barley. Take the Barley 
road. The first rise is Sadler Brow leading to Driver Heights Farm 
(Lingbob) on the left and Well Head Farm on the right. This 
hillside road commands splendid views of the valley below; a valley 
steeped in romance, legend, lore, and Jove. Soon you pass the 
entrance into Fanghs Quarty and arrive at Newchurch-in-Pendle, 
when you make your way back by Spenbrook, Fence, and Quaker’s 
Bridge to Brierfield: 


Distance from Brierfield, about 8 miles. 
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Part 3. 
TO WHIMBERRY CLOUGH. 


The Cock Clough ramble can be extended to Whimberry Clough. 
On the Newchurch-in-Pendle side of Cock Clough is a moor gate, pass 
through and keop on track runing near to the clough. At the top of 
the clough is another gate near to a ruined barn, By this gate a 
stream enters Cock Clough, This stream rises away on Spenco 
Moor. ‘To the right of the stream a thin track marks the way up 
the ridge. Keep the stream on your left and the barn at your back, 
tuke a diagonal course up and over the moor, In front of you is a 
long wall. Your track will bring you to a gate at a double angled 
corner. » When through the gate turn quick to the right, following 
the wall with your face towards Pendle. You are now on Spence 
Moor. EFrom‘the edge of this moor you look down into Ogden 
Clough. A track follows close to the wall into the bottom, and 
continues to the under Pendle farms, Another track starts a fow 
yards higher up the moor and is difficult to find, Great care must 
he used in going down this long, steep slope. If you are not used 
to, fell walking never attempt this ramble if the day be dull or misty. 
Is is not wise, 

Looking across from Spence Moor you will see, opening out on to 
Ogden Clough, a narrow, steep ravine. That is Whimberry Clough. 
Cross the stream at the bottom, make you way over the long medley 
of stones, and enter Fairyland. ‘The sides of this clough are steep, 
high, and well covered with grass, heather, and bracken. At tho 
bottom of a cascade is a tiny holly tree, the only one T. know on 
Pendle, Well up this clough, on the left side, under a big jumble of 
rocks, is a rude circle of stones and seats, used, I judge, by farmers 
and keepers as a resting place. 


Follow the stream up, noting its beautiful configuration, its bed 
of solid rock, its hundred pools and tiny waterfalls, tho ferns, mosses, 
lichen, bracken and heather. Well up, the clough turns quickly to 
the left and above a stony corner almost peters out. Just hore is a 
shallow, grassy recess, and on top of it a rough cart track, Stand a 
moment on this track, fix your gaze towards the highest part of 
the hill, which is about north north east, and keeping in that direction 
twenty minutes easy walking will bring you to the summit cairn, 
If you get too much to the right you will unknowingly get on a 
tompting slope, and find yourself part way down Deep Clough. You 
will soon come to the cart rond above Lister Delph. a few minutes 
from the summit. From the far edge, above Robin Hood’s Well, you 
lcok down on Pendle Bridge; the clough below is Ravensholine; 
lower down still you see Hill Foot, Higson, and beyond, the roofs of 
Rimington. Coming west the gaze rests on Worston, Warsaw Hill, 
Downham and the Ribble below Sawley. 

Returning a change can be had from the bottom of Pendle, Thero 
is an old road leading behind the farm at the bottom of the hil 
This road will bring you out. on the Gisburn road about a mile ont 
of Barley. Before you reach Barley a step-up stile near a motor 


ROBERT H.. COOKE 
Bs. Family Butcher, 
’ a HIGHAM. 


- BEEF, MUTTON, LAMB, VEAL, PORK 
POTTED MEAT & PICKLED TONGUES 
of the Very BEST Quality. 


VISITORS to the District are given the same courteous 
attention as regular customers. 


This business carries with it a 40 years’ reputation. 


THE SHOP IS_ RIGHT IN THE 
CENTRE OF THE VILLAGE. 
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index sign will lead you through two pretty meadows. You will 
enter Batley at Grange Farm. This ramble from Brierfield to Cock 
Clough, forward to Whimberry Clough, and over Pendle is an easy 
eight hours walk. 


Part 9. 


FOLLOWING OGDEN TO SUMMIT 
OF PENDLE. 


fo thoroughly enjoy Pendle it) is useful to know its principal 
points of vantage. Once these are learned by experience the rambler 
‘will have no difficulty in making diversions, and discovering many of 
the old hill’s ancient secrets, " Pendle is'a tremendous hill, long, 
broad ,and ponderous; full of lines, cracks, gullies, cloughs; exposing 

s, serees, precipices, and slopes around and about which one must 
exercise the greatest care and caution, There are waterfalls of grace 
and beauty; heather patches that glow a full ripe purple; bracken 
beds parrot green in spring and dull copper under the hot September 
sun, ‘There are extending acres of whin dazzling in colours more 
varied than Joseph's coat; beds of moss, thick, deep, watersoaked, in 
shadings of emerald green to the darker tones of myrtle and 
rhododendron; there are sheaves of rushes, sweet, sappy, and deli- 
cately tapering, and grass that is sea green in May, yet blushes red as 
the rose from December until Spring. 


Pendle is subject to sudden mists that come sweeping along in 
huge bauks miles wide, and of great height. Pendle plays with the 
hutricane, and at such’ times if you have to creep in places on your 
hands and knees your experience will not be unusual, A gale may 
De whirling snd drumming along the top of the hill, yet twelve fect 
down the breast you may be ina perfect calm. Tn’ winter you may 
engage in the art of step cutting in the frozen snow, enjoy a glissade 
from top to bottom of the breast, walk over snowdrifts fifteen feet 
deep, step on ice as blue as April's sky, and solid as marble, pass 
Doo tionen over. wie rime light an down, dalicatelga @.picer's 
web, and more artful than Nottingham lace; you may find yourself 
armpit deep in snow, or feel it driving against your face like ‘a sand- 
blast. One can only gather hill knowledge and fell craft by actual 
experience. , 

I am supposing you are now at the bottom of Ogden Clough with 
Whimberry Clough on your right, and Ogden No. 1 Reservoir behind 
you, You will be struck, as you look up to your left, at the great 
height of the slope you have come down. The right side of Ogden 
is gentle in outline, falling back easily and softly in gently rounded 
ledges. ‘There is no regulation path by the waterside; you go first 
one side, then the other, as you please. ‘There are numerous tiny 
waterfalls, and the sound of waterbells ever ding dongs in your ears. 


“sa7H9N0"8 
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You are now in a part of Pendle where you feel a thousand miles 
from anywhere, 

About three quarters of a mile from Whimberry Clough you come 
to a corner where is a face of rock, a mountain ash tree, and loose 
stones, [Ip this rock is cut a name and date, and years ago there 
was a semi-roof jutting from the rock, making it look like a sentry box 
gone astray. Higher up 1s a neb of rocks with pools and waterfalls 
under, Do not monkey about those rocks, or attempt to climb them; 
it isn’t safe, T know! 

From here the clough bends to the right; the stream narrows, 
the high banks creep closer in; peat banks and black peat gullies 
shew on the right; the pools are shallower, and tho stream bottom 
covered in places with long tresses of algea. A line of shooting 
butts dot the right side of Ogden. Where the stream thins out to a 
trickle wt a point where it comes under a wall, mount the bluff at 
your right, and in ten minutes you will be at the top of Pendle. 

From Whimberry Clough to the top of Pendle, following the 
waterconrse, will prove on interesting two miles. 


“Plart 10, 


ACROSS PENDLE TO WORSTON, 
DOWNHAM, AND TWISTON, 


This is a full day's ramble. You will need two meals, to be 
eiten out in the open, This ramble is a continuation of the one to 
Whinberry Clough, so I am supposing you have made your way into 
Ogden, and are stood ab the entrance to Whimberry Clough. Where 
you stand. at the broken stones, you will notice that Ogden and Whim- 
berry Cloughs form a rude angle, and that from the apex of this 
angle a bracken covered mound gently rises, free from rocks and 
cracks.’ Go up this mound; at the top keep in a north westerly 
direction, taking care not to get too low down the moor, nor too 
eager to mount the higher ground on the right. Sheep tracks follow 
a water trickle for a short distance; then there are peat cracks to 
leap, or go down and climb up. Be careful not to slip, for a slip 
is more dirty than dangerous. ‘Twenty minutes easy going from the 
top of the rise out of Ogden will see you meeting the upper curve of 
Ogden stream, and if you touch it to the right of the top shooting 
butt and where is a deep peat crack, you are in luck. 


Cross the stream, take the short, steep, grass ledged rise, and from 
the top go due north west across the second part of Pendle, This 
part’ is bumpy, with soggy water holes, so mind your fect. ‘Teri 
minutes brings you to a trickle of water running west; follow this, 
when you will come to the top of Brast, or Ess Clough. ‘The descent 
offers ‘three paths, You may uso the big scree on the right, take a 
faint track under the scree and above the stream, or follow the bed 
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of the stream itself. Be canny on the scree, cautious along the track, 
and extremely careful following the watercourse. This is the wildest 
ravine in Pendle, must be seen to be believed, and in all weathers to 
be appreciated. ' At the bottom of the clough, looking back from the 
shale outcrop, you will see seven waterfalls in succession, and a 
cascade hundreds of feet long. 


At the bottom, in a wall corner, is a stile. Go over, keeping 
the wall on the right, to the-wood st the bottom, This is Mearley 
Wood; Mearley Hall is at the other end of the wood. Pass through 
the yard, down the narrow ‘cart road to the gate. Here turn left 
for a few yards, stand under the giant ash treo by the bridge, look 
back and feast on’a scene of unrivalled splendour! 


Retrace your steps, pass the gate,-and forward to another gato 
fifty yards along the path. Here you come to a large field; the 
path follows a stake fence dividing grain land from pasture. At the 
end of this field is a copse and a stile over a trickle of water. This 
field path brings you to a garden wail, a cottage, a stile, by some ont- 
houses, along a strip of waterside to a stone bridge with a modern 
house on your right, and an ancient house with armorial bearings over 
the door on your left across the stream, This is Worston village. 
‘Turn down the lane 6a gate on the right; go through, with the 
stream on your left and a walled round well on your right, along a 
miry lane to where a limestone block spans the stream. "Through 
narrow stile, ‘and the length of a big field, then a meadow to Warsaw 
End Farm, You have no sooner passed through one gate than you 
open another, keeping by the wall side. Warsaw Hill, 725 feet, is on 
your left. The next stile is awkward. The path leads to a planting 
of trees at a stile with a meadow on Pag right. Ten minutes brings 
you to Downham. _A little, low bridge is down at the bottom of the 
green; beyond is the main road through the village, and at the top 
of the rise is the church of St. Leonard. 


Leaving the bow bridge on your left, pass in front of a few old 
houses to a stile in a corner near a rockery. The path Keeps to the 
stream for a short distance, then bends right to a stile in a wall; then 
ploughed land, a stairway stile, and a big field finishing at a hedge- 
Eide rannel. Another stile, a meadow, and path to a high stile under 
trees. Here turn at right angles up to high wall; over this wall 
is an old quarry. Note the huge block of tooled limestone. 


On leaving quarry get to the wall, follow path through a big, flat 
field to and old by-road under a thorn hedge. Keep on road to where 
the hedge angles to the right; turn with the hedge to bottom of 
slope to stream at the mill dam. Mount stile, go against stream to 
wooden handbridge, enter meadow and pass the barn, taking npwards 
to the stile. This is Twiston Clough, Ravenholme is higher up, and 
beyond all the hugé bulk of Pendle. This path brings you out at Hill 
Foot. From here take the narrow lane on the offside of the barn, 
when you will enter the main Gisburn road near to a stone water 
trongh. Turn your face now Pendlewards, and an hour's easy wali 
will bring you ‘to Barley at the Gtange Farm end of the village. 


It is absolutely impossible in this short guide to give more than a 


y 
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Urief outline of the paths to follow on this ramble, To do justice 
to this ramble would occupy many pages 2f a book. Follow the 
directions given and let your eyes, brain, and heart do the rest. 


This ramble, from beginning to end, is a good eighteen miles, and 
each mile a mile of interest., 


Part i. 


BYWAYS BEHIND ROUGHLEE 
HALL. 


As this is not a long, hard ramble, you may, if you wish, wall 
the whole of the distance Or you may go by tramcar to Higher- 
ford. The stretch from the tram terminus to Watermeetings Farm 
is known as the Holmes. Cross the sleeper bridge, keep to the 
river, mount White Lee, as the knowl above the hen pens is termed, 
through the stile, along the field to the stile at the bend of the lane 
as described in Part 4. Across from the stile is a wall; thirty paces 
down the lane is an outbarn; a trifle this side of the barn is a stile 
snicked out of the wall. There is no mistaking the path as it passes 
behind the barn. Looking forward you will see Bank End Farm, 
Hollin Wood, Banks, and Brown Hill. " This first meadow ends where 
a low wall at the right pushes the stile into the rose bushes. The 
next meadow is longer than, broad, and the path through leads to a 
stile opening on to a typical Pendle Forest cow lane, ‘he first farm 
is Middle Wood Farm. ‘There are three gates here, almost cheek by 
jowl. From the next farm, Hollin Farm, a short slip lane, called the 

ake, leads down to Roughlee Hall. Near to the s hippon. at Hollin 
Farm is a two step-up stile to a meadow. This path finishes at a 
ditch with stones inset. Catstep the stones, mount the stile and 
“over the top” into a big meadow. The path keeps to the 
hedge to a four steps stile; follow path to an iron five barred gate 
and a stone stile. This lane is called Back Lane, and is commonly 
thought’ to be an old Roman road. It will bring’ you out at Stang 
Top. Go the whole length of this lane to where the trees leave 
off, and a road branches to the right. 


Having rested and looked round, retrace steps a short distance 
to a stile of eight steps up on your right; take the slanting path 
through the meadow to the stile in the far corner. Near to a double 
trunked tree is a stile still having on one side a wooden stake, and 
cix the other side a block of grit stone. Follow the next hedge until 
you see a narrow stile near to a hazel and a bird cherry treo; it, is 
four steps down on the over side, the path leading to four trees. The 
second tree is really two trees, an alder and a mountain ash, growing 
apparently, though not actually, from one root. _ ‘The next stile, under 
a holly bush, is a-bit awkward, passing you into another meadow, 
which’ you leave through a narrow stile opening on to a rushy field. 
‘Turn to the left to get out of this field; you will come to a hedge 


ROUGHLEE HALL. 
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and an old cow lane, and soon be at Dam Head Farm, The new 
road and river are at hand, and Happy Valley nearby. Go up Ridge 
Lane, at the top enter on the Golf Links, pass the Catholic Cemetery, 
cross the Barrowford Road, enter the occupation road leading to Laund 
Farm and Parrock, and in a few minutes you are at Victoria Park, 
‘This is a nice, easy walk, and can be comfortably done in four hours. 


Part 12. 
BYPATH TO BARLEY. 


Pendle Forest is favoured in having so many old-fashioned cow 
lanes, slip roads, and bypaths, These generally branch from a main 
or secondary road, and serve one or more farms, Reverse the ramble 
described in Part 11 from Nelson Centre to Happy Valley. From 
Happy Valley pass the end of Thorneybolme Square, along the new 
road to where a shady lane, steep but smooth, goes towards the bridge 
at the bottom. ‘This is Lovers" Lane. Tt ends at the bridge. Just 
past the bridge. at the far end of the garden wall, is the gateway to 
Whitehough Farm and Fold. On_a low mound are a few cottages; 
to the left of them is Whittaker Farm. Go in front of this farm, 
pass round the corner, through a gate, and get_on to the upward 
path. This path, which very few people know about, leads through 
Pleasant meadows and herby fields, and commands aspects unseen 
vom the river path. ‘The high ridge is a continuation of Brown 
Full, Hollin Top, and Offa Hill, and follows from Stang Top in 
diminuendo to the stream side at Barley. Looking backwards a good 
view of Bouldsworth, Wycoliar Dene, and Herders can be enjoyed. 
‘The view immediately below is interesting. ‘The stiles along this path 
aro a bit awkward, but none the less pretty, after their kind. Across 
the valley is the long, ascending hill from Thorneyholme on to Cross 
Lane, and forward to the lonely heights of Spence Moor. ‘The deep 
cleavage of Ogden, and the dark ravine of Deep Clough are plain 
to be seen. Pendle is rising into view, and to the left between 
Tnttock and Far Banks is seen the straight line of the Ogden No. 3 
Reservoir and the water tower turret. The house down the slope on 
your left is Slang Laithe; at the bottom is Narrowgates Mill, mill- 
dam, the caul, and the steep bank to Higher Narrowgates. 


At the highest point of this path is seen one of the most imposing 
views ‘of Bendle that it is possible to obtain. Its wemendoug mass 
dwarfs by its concrete solidity all other features in the landscape. 
Between Pendle and you lies a long, wide, deep valley : to your right 
is Upperhouses, and beyond them Black Moss Reservoirs. “The path 
keeps near to the top of the meadow, comes to a clump of holly trees, 
ever a stile one step up, four steps down, to a field, the path finishing 
ata stone stile in the wall. Turn to the left down the reservoir road, 
entering Barley at Grange Farm. This bypath can be recommended 
for its points of unusual interest. 


Distance from Nelson to Barley and back, about eight miles. 
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Part 13, 
BY BRIDLE TO BLACK MOSS. 


‘The instructions in the las! chapter will serve for this as far as 
Whitehough Fold. An old lane runs behind Lower Whitehough 
Farm; at the rear of the farm is a pretty well, next it is an out-barn, 
stables, end a building with a tablet Above the door, on which is 
inscrihed— 

W. B. 

Oct. 5, 

+ 1835. 


The road pasées under tali and stately trees. On the right is 
Whitehough Wood. The wall on the Jeft finishes at a gate, and from 
this gate an unusual view of Ogden and part of Pendle is obtained, 
Through the gate at the right is a field path to Alec Wood, Offa and 
Intake Farms, and Stang Lane. Up the lane is Middle Whitehough 
Furm. By the end of the barn is an old stone trough with ‘‘C.R.”* 
beautifully cut out on the front. Behind Middle Whitehough, the 
lane narrows, though its beauty sweet- increases. At the top of the 
lane, at stile and gate on the left, is the path towards the moor wall. 
Make for the gateway in the wall. ‘The farm in the field behind is 
Higher Whitehough. The stile you pass through is wide enough to 
admit the passage of a horse, and in the old days was used for that 
purpose. This used to be a bridle road over Stang Top. A thin 
track leads to a disused quarry at the top of the hill; right of the 
quarry is a gate and stile opening on to Stang Lane. Turn to the 
left and passing Stang Top Farm go over a four steps stile on the left 
actoss from a water trough. The path runs cater-corner to a stile 
four step up, five steps down, and puts you on the path to Black Moss 
Farm. The road will bring you to where a stream crosses the lane; 
ass through stile on left, and follow stream to where it cnters Black 
foss Reservoir. At the end of the reservoir wall take cowlane to 
the houses on the right. The first one, standing in a garden, is Foot 
House Gate. Over the doorway is the following inscription— 


IM&ITET 
1616 B.B NREN. 


You will notice that the connecting bar in the first N slopes from 
opposite sides to the last N. : 


‘At the corner where the shippon joins a wall is a wicket gate, 
pass throngh, and coming to the reservoir wall follow along to the 
end to the iron stile. Turn left, follow grass path to an old ruin, and 
soon you are at Over Houses, “or, as some call them, Upperhouses. 
Stepping over the- bridge, go through stile on the right, keep by 
stream side, and soon you are in Barley. This ramble is an easy 
afternoon and evening's walk. 
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ADMERGILL, FIRBIR AND STANG 
TOP. 


Part 4 of these rambles will direct you as far as Watermeetings 
Farm, from which place you enter’ upon new ground. Keep: 
along the stream until you reach the footbridge; a hundred paces 
from the bridge are two low thorn bushes; not far away are three: 
alder trees, and close to these alders is the path.  Utherstone Woods. 
and the river are behind you, a tributary to Pendle Water is down at 
your right. | This path leads across wide fields to @ long row of 
beech trees (10) and sycamores (3) to Blacko Foot Farm. The views: 
down dale, in front, or to the right are full of interest and beauty. 

On a tamulus to the right is Blacko Tower; away up the valley: 
to the left is the chimney stack at Spenbrook; in front is Hollin, 
Wood, Bank End Farm, and a purple slice of Burnt Moor. At Blacko 
Foot Farm you enter the highway; turn quick to the right til! you 
come to a spiked rail bridge over a beck; left of the bridge, under a 
sycamore tree, is a stone stile three steps up, five down, to the water- 
side. You are never far from the stream now for quite a long way. This. 
is a lazy way all along through Bell Wood to @ planting of irese close 
tn a new County Council bridge. Step up the flight of eleven steps, 
cross the 1914 bridge, descend the nine steps to the slab bridge, and 
Keep on the left side of the stream. At a point well up stream, at a 
rise of the bank, the path comes to a broken cart way. Near here 
a footbridge spans the stream. Turn quick to the left here, through a 
meadow, to a stone stile with a stoop in front. ‘Through this stile, 
keep tothe left and into a second meadow, when you will come to % 
stilé of two broad flakes of stone, a plank to step along, and two. 
steps down. Lower Admergill Farm is down by the stream side, and 
above is Higher Admergili Farm: 

Out of this meadow the path takes up alongside a thorn hedge- 


and Jeads direct to Burnt Moor End Farm. “‘ 'The front of this house 
is at. the rear.” Pass the kitchen door, get to the stream, go over 


the two step stile, take the gentle rise to Jackson House Farm, and: 
passing near to it make for the threo stops up stile in the top far 
corner. Over ihis stile veer shghtly to the right along the moorland: 


path. ‘Ten minutes easy: waik brings you to a three steps stile in. 
a wall. Before leaving this stile take a good look back towards. 
Barrowford, Nelson, Burnley, and the hills beyond. 


From Higherford to this point, distance about three miles. 


HAVE TEA at MRS. WILLIAMS, 


Teas & Refreshments. NEWCHURCH-IN-PENDLE.. 


= i, — a ~ = 


"EV TIOOAM 
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Part 15. 
ADMERGILL, FIRBIR AND STANG TOP. 


(Coxtmxven). 


Ifyou feel you can manage forward, th> path will lead you to am 
elevation of 1250 feet above sea level. From this point is seen some 
of the grandest vistas in England. There are Black Moss Reservoirs ;. 
away behind them Spence Moor, Ogden Clough, and the massive bulk 
of Pendle. At your feet ties’ Rimington Moor, with its uncertain. 
track leading to Higher Ghyll. Beyond the moor the ground eases 
down to the Ribble. Away down is Longridge. Hill follows hill 
until you see uprearing ‘mighty Tngleboro', Pennyghent, and. Whern- 
side, with their wide acres of moorland, fields, and meadows. 


Down on the flat you see Firbir House Farm. The path passes 
in front of the farm to a three stone steps stile on to a meadow. t 
a stream is another three steps stile taking on into Green Hill 
Meadow. Exercise care at this point, ‘The path goes the length 
of the meadow; at the end turn to the right without leaving the 
meadow, keeping stream and deep ditch at your left. Out of Greon 
Hill Meadow you step on to moorland, and make your way to Higher 
Black Moss Farm. Pass over the cobbles, in front of farm kitchen, 
to a stile, three steps up and four down, cross the wide meadow with 
Mountain Farm up to your left. Go through the wooden stakes stile, 
cross a little meadow fo a step-over stile near to a planting of young 
trees. Over the stream, up the other side, along and across the wide 
field to the wail by the'side of a deep fenced round pit. The stil, 
two steps up and five down, is near to a signpost, stating, “ Blacko 
1} Miles, Roughlee 1 1/5 Miles, Chatburn 43 Miles” . Take the 
Roughlee Road, pass Stang Top Farm, and when a few yards past, 
ster into a bay in the wall and “ feast thine eyes." Keep along this 
rvad until you come to a four barred gate and a stile under four plane 
trees, and one silver birch, on the a t hand side of the road. The 
path passes Intake Farm. 'Keep to the path from the farm that hugs 
the hedgerow, cross a field or two, and you are soon at Alec Wood. 
With field at your left and hedge and meadow at your right you aro 
soon in the old occupation road leading down to Whitehough. Cross 
the bridge, go through the stile, kesp to the river path with Clogger 
Hoile Field on your right. You are soon at Thorneyholme Farm, 
with Ridge Lane in front showing you your way to Nelson. 

This full ramble, from Higherford to Nelson, via Admergill and 
Firbir, will be about nine miles. 


FOR TEA AT ROUGHLEE 
MRS. HILLARY, “WHITE HOUSE.” 
Teas and Refreshments, Minerals, Sweets and Cigarettes. 


Consult G. HILLARY, Character Reading and Astrology,. 
In Attendance at the “ White House.” 3 
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WYCOLLAR DENE. 


Take tram car‘ from top of Leeds Road, Nelson, to Laneshaw- 
Twidge, fare 6d. After leaving Colne the route’ becomes very 
interesting. Leaving the tram car ot the terminus, take the first turn 
on the right, this is School Lane, to the County Council bridge at the 
bottom, ~The row of houses nearby is Carriers’ Row. The road you 
take passes in front. At the end of Carriers’ Row is a two steps up 
stone stile in the wall on the left. The path follows close to the 
river, and fringes the edge of the golf links. It is field and meadow 
all the way up to a point where the path touches an old road running 
in front of the Colne Corporation pumping station, _Wycollar village 
is a few strides away; you enter it over an old bridge. | Wycollar 
is con poteet of old halls, winding lanes, arched and slab bridges, 
a lovely stream, and a plentiful supply of pools and_ water. 
falls. ‘Well ap the village is the main road to Trawden and Wine- 
wall. At this corner is a building with an inset tablet on which: are 
the following letters and date— 

IF. MF 1693. 


The slab bridge near the old hall is one of the finest exampres of 
its kind in the district. ‘The old hall is noted for its fireplace, the air 
of mystery that surrounds it, its association with thy Brontes, and 
that it is the ‘Ferndene” of “Jane Eyre.” Up stream, toweriny 
ever a form under a wall, is the finest plane tree in this part. o! 
Lancashire. 
There is accommodation in plenty for visitors, Hours can 
leasantly, and profitably be spent around, Wycollay inspecting the old 
Frouses with their quaint doorways, windows, and gables; loitering 
‘by the river, sitting by the pools, and leaning npon its ancient bridges. 


A whole day can be spent at Wycollar. 


“Part 17. 
WYCOLLAR TO TRAWDEN. 


Take up the sunken cart road at the slab bridge; it is rutty at 
first, but improves near the top. Near the top the path leaves the 
road and mounts the bank on the right. From the top the view may 
be described as extensive, including Pendle in the west, long rolling 
moorland: Yorkshirewards, Coombe Hili, 1.557 fest, the wide gap 
between Coombe Hill and’ Crow Hill on’ the Bouldsworth range, to 
Rouldsworth, 1,700 feet above sea level. 


‘The path passes near to a solitary thorn, and leads to a stile of 
peculiar construction. Four walls meet, at three of the four corners 
paths converge; each path leading to its particular stile. Each stile 
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is four steps ap, the top steps forming a platform. This first one 
is know as “ Big Pulpit Stile,” the next one is called “ Little Pulpit 
Stile.” The path keeps along wall to ‘Little Pulpit Stile, andi 
forward to New House Farm, approached by a stile of six steps. | Pass 
front of farm to one step stile. then by the side of a stone wall to 
Little Laithe Farm. From here the path enteres a big field with a 
descent to Alderbarrow Farm. ‘The path is to the left of the farm, 
is steep and enters the lane under a bunch of trees It is about 
here where the village of Trawden ends—or begins. Ten minutes” 
wall brings you to the tram lines at the top of a steep slope; from 
the bottom the cars start for Colne and Nelson, 


‘This serves as a change from returaing to Laneshawbridge ‘in 
your tracks,” 


Part 18. 
BRIERFIELD WOODS, 


From the Centre, Brierfield, go down Railway Street, cross 
the railway lines, proceed down Clitheroe Road to Quaker's Bridge. 
On the low side the road leads to Jewel Mill, and can be followed 
direct to Padiiam. Looking up stream tha view is fine when the 
niver is up. The path to the woods passes in front of Harry Stan- 
worth's shop, on toa goit, the waterfall, nnd to where a low roud 
leads to Wood Nook Farm.’ The upper road passes right through the 
wood, has off-branches to farms, goes on to Wheatley Laithe arm, 
and ceasing there as a road, joins up to a read leading to Wheatley. 
Lune. A ‘prominent feature in the wood is a mass of rock “wer a 
deep clough. * 


This ig a spot where one may linger and enjoy a perfect example 
of sylvan beauty. ‘This is Raven. Clough, and the farm at its head, 
Raven Clough Farm. There are many fine trees in this wood, but 
not one single chestnut to my knowledge. ‘The beech trees are noble 
in proportion and majestic in size, ‘The occupation road on the left 
of Raven Clough leads up to the farm; from this faem another path, 
very pretty, makes a pleasant passage to “Cockshott Boothruan's " 
and Grange Farm, Passing through the iron stile under a silver 
birch you enter the second portion of Brierfield Wood. Old Laund 
Farm is in the bottom, across the stream. Hereabouts are a number 
of scented poplar trees. The elough you pass at this spot runs well 
up towards Wheatley Lane, Old Laund is mostly In ruins, still there 
are two windows and an old fireplace worthy of inspection. 


This district is rich in flora, and Ihave heen fortunate in 
discovering a few specimens of Epipactes latifolia. Wild birds are 
abundant; seagulls come up to the river in hundreds. Side paths 
abound, and if followed will lead out to some part of Wheatley Lane, 
Following the road through the wood you come to Wheatley Laithe 
Farm, ‘The path keeps alongside a little beck, by the side of a 
hedge bordering a big square field, along the top side and on to the 
Inghamite Chapel. “Hereabonts are three exceptionally fine plano 
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trees well worth noting. The main road is close to the Chapel 
Flonse. ‘Yo the left leads to Fence, to the right Carr Hall Road, for 
Nelson. ; 

‘This is an easy afternoon's walk of about 4 miles. 


Part 19. 
HODGEON STONES. 


‘This place is known to but few people in Nelson and Brierfield. 
Yet it is one of the prettiest bits of woodlands anywhere between 
Whalley and Wycollar. Part 7 will give you the route from Brierfield 
Centre to Fence Gate. At Fence Gate is a signpost—Burnley 3) 
miles, Barrowford 3 miles, Padiham 3} miles. Keep along the Padiham 
Road to as far as the next sign post. You will pass three interestin, 
houses, all on the left side of the road: first, Hewn Atchelor; second, 
Lower White Lees, or ‘‘Chain House’; and third, Acre House. 
From the sign post. take the Sabden Fold road. Where the trees. 
leave off- walle begin, end al four barred gate ead stile on your lett 
enter the fields, going in an upward direction towards the farm on 
the ridge, Height Farm. At the end of the farm mount the three 
steps up, one down, stone stile; forward through a small pasture, and 
on to the old Roman Road ‘Tarn left, and as you go along the views 
you will get into the Sabden Valley or the Burnley Basin will surprise 
and delight you. From parts. of this lane you will see as far as 
the hills beyond Darwen, looking west; the long low end of Pendle 
lies across the Sabden Valley; in Pendle you see Churn Clough, 
Stainscombe Dole, Bank Hill, Hob Wood, Cock Clough, and far back 
the neb of Pendle’s summit. 


‘The first farm along the Jane is Hill Top Farm; past the farm, at 
three lane ends is a sign post—Colne 6 miles, Burnley 54 miles; 
Whalley § miles. Keep to the Whalley Road till ycu come to the 
top of Sabden Brow with the Padiham, Colne, Whalley indicators. 
Across ihe valley, above Sabden, at the top of the steep Clitheroe 
Road, is the notched out section of hill called ‘‘ Th’ Nick o’ Pendle.” 
Left of “ Th’ Nick ” is Wiwell Moor : to right, Churn Clough and 
a mass of rocks called Deer Stones. 

Gross the lane, keeping on the Whalley Road, and in a few 
minutes you are in Read Wood. Tf this wood was in the Isle of Man,. 
or up Ingleton way, you would be charged sixpence to enter it. Ab 
fou lane ends is a signpost—Colne 74 miles, Sabden 1 mile, Whalley 
3 miles, Simonstone. At this road top is the keeper’s cottage; the date- 
1803 under the initial R.A.F. indicate its age and the builder's name, 
Rachel Ann Fort. ‘This is Black Hill Cottage. Past the cottage the 
road narrows but loses none of its beauty. Keep along this road 
until you came to a stile on your right, with a wicket door against a 
five barred gote, Pass throtgh, keep to the wall to a four steps up 
stone stile in the corner. Over this stile you enter a big sloping 
pasture; the path keeps near to the wall until within’ e chock 
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distance of a scrubby tree, when it bends towards the wood, coming 
soon to a three Step stile under an ash tree. Make straight down to 
the rough road at the bottom of the field, then to your right to a 
stile of four stone steps, under an oak tree. Read Wood Farm is 
-dewn at your left; forward is Whalley Nab and Clerk Hill, and 
hetween the Nab and the hill you get a glimpse of the Fylde district 
from the old road you left at the wicket gate. Over the stile you 
are in the lower part of Read Wood, and this particular portion is 
known as Hodgeon Stones. 


‘The exit is by a timber stile and a stone stairway into a field, the 
path leading to a sleeper bridge under a crab tree. Over the bridge 
are two paths; take the one going against the stream. You will go 
down and through a little clough; look for three trees, cross at that 
point, mount the slope to a wooden step-over stile, and keep by the 
Redge to Wiswell Moor Bottom Facm. "Clear of the farm pass up 
long road to the’ Whalley-Sabden road. Take to the right and in the 
direction of Sabtlen, a few minutes walk away. From Sabden you 
may take the main road to Radiham, and just before entering Padiham 
take a road to the leit, passing through Fir Trees, Higham and Fence 
to either Brierfield or Nelson. 


This is a Saturday afternoon and eyening’s walk; distance, about 
twelve miles. 7 
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“Part 20. 
SABDEN TO BRIERFIELD. 


In the centre of Sabden village is a three handed signpost— 
Clitheroe 33 miles, Whalley 34 miles, Padiham 23 miles. Facing the 
signpost is Wesley Street; go the length of this street, and at the 
top you come to Hey Houses. Pass the triangular patch of green 
with the lamp post at your right hand, a few old houses on your left, 
and make towards an old house in a tiny garden. The road is to the 
right of a yew tree. It is York Road, and brings you to New York 
Farm. — ‘The road forward is narrow, and leads to a stile and gate in 
the road. Take the occupation road to the left and upwards jeadin: 
wards Bank Hill. The first dwelling you come to is Ratten Cloug! 
Farm, ‘The road slips behind the farm and touches the top of 
Ratten Clough. You are now close up against Bank Hill. Pass the 
cutbarn near the ash tree to the stone stile of two steps. Here the 
path drops towards Stainscombe with Hob Wood Farm down at 
your right. Down the road to a five barred gate, ford the shallow 
Stream, pass behind Woodhouse Farm, and you enter on a long, fairly 
straight lane, which is like the curate’s egg, ‘good in parts.” At 
the east end of this lane is Lower Lane Farm, two minutes walk from 
Sabden Fold and Cock Clough. At the end of the lane go with the 
stream, passing Old House Farm (a new building) on your left, 
Lower Houses (1592) is the next abode, and the farm road from here 
mts you on to Haddings Head Road, as this lower part of Guide 

ane is called. In a few minutes you are at the sign post at the 
opening into Guide Lane. From here you can make your way to 
Brierfield, Nelson, or Barrowford. This walk must be undertaken 
to be believed. 3 


Part 21. 


COLNE TO NOYNA AND 
LANESHAWBRIDGE. 


From Nelson Centre go by tram car (Laneshawbridge or Trawden) 
to Skipton Road top Colne, Go along Skipton Road for a little 
over half a mile to where four roads meet at the end of the last 
rews of houses. At the lane ends is a signpost, one arm directiny 
to Castle Road. Keep to this road until you see in the second fiel 
on the left a gap stile, and a flagged path leading to a planting on 
the hill slope. At this planting a stile of four steps put you down 
on the highway. A few steps brings you to a stile on the right 
side of the road. Go through, pass Brown Hill Cottage, mount the 
two steps stile to a three steps stile lower down the meadow. The 
path brings you to the head of Brown Hill Reservoir. There 
are three reservoirs, Brown Hill, New, and Foulridge. The stream 
entering this top reservoir is called King’s Beck. The path passes 
Lower Clough Farm, mounts a three step stile, and enters a meadow; 
at the end of this meadow a stone stile gives on to a slab bridga; 
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cross the slab, keep to the path by the planting, enter pasture land 
und make for a long row of beech trees. Beyond the trees is White 
House; pass behind, follow cart ruts to narrow stile against a five 
barred gate. Enter the old stony road, turn to the left, and in a 
few minutes you are at Noyna Hall. Over the doorway is an inset 
keystone on which is a Latin motto and the name, Gill Barcroft. 
Note the ponderous stone drinking trough nearby. Right of the 
trough a three steps stile puts you on to a path cutting through the 
middle of a field. Yon get a better view of Pendle from this field 
than from the top of Noyna. 

‘The next stile puts you into a meadow, and the path finishes at 
a three stops ‘stile’ by the Colne-Soulridgs road. This particular 
section of the road is called ‘The Rake.” The house across is 
Noyna Bottom Farm. On the Colne side of this house is a stone 
stairway to a stile ina high wall; the three steps down on the other 
side puts you on to the slope of a rising field. Cross this field, 
mount the three steps of the next stile, and you are at the foot of 
the finest outcrop of millstone grit in Lancashire, Noyna Rocks. You 
can try your skill at rock climbing if you care to on these rocks. 


From these rocks the views are extensive and inspiring. East 
lies Great Edge; beyond Emmott Moor and Combe Hill, the the long 
sweep of Bouldsworth. Following that hill the eye sweeps round to 
the high hills and vast moors beyond Burnley. Southwards and 
Westwards uprear the Portsmouth and Holme Hills; Hambledon link 
up; whilst, blocking the ‘weetamn horizon repows Pendle, . te 
irresistible. 

Leave’ Noyna Rocks by the east side; pass through the stile 
in the wall at the bottom, cross the next field to a stile near a hill- 
side stream; the path is easily followed up to a gap stile in a wall 
by an outbuilding; here turh to the right, pase ander a tall esh 
tree to a stile of four steps down at Noyna End Farm. Turn to 
the right, until you come to a gate on your left; against this gato is 
a stone stile with a swing door, and a few strides away is a deep 
gap still admitting to a low field. Use this stile, and the moment 
you are through turn to the left, when sixteen strides will bring you 
to a two steps up and four down stile to the beck side. Mount 
the stone stairway and cross wide meadow io a boundary wall. A 
flagged path points out the way to Bent Laithe Farm. Pass the 
font of the house, and from the garden corner will be seen a large 
meadow, flagged part ‘way through. The path comes to a four steps 
up and two down stile, and follows under a wall to a swing door at 
New House Farm. ‘The path from here connects with an occupa- 
tion road. At the end is a gate and one step stile leading to Salter 
Syke Farm. From here the path leads direct to another farm also 
called Salter Syke Farm. At this farm is a tablet with the letters, 
ISIS, and the date 1710. ‘The occupation road at hand joins the 
main highway. Turn left, take forty strides, and pass up an old 
road on the right. From the top of this lane two minutes walking 
brings you into Laneshawbridge, from which place you can, if you 
wish to, go by tramcar to Colne and Nelson. 

A nice, easy afternoon's and evening's stroll of about five miles. 
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Dart 22. 


TO HAWORTH, 


VIA ‘WYCOLLAR. 


This is a full day's walk, and must not be undertaken by other 
than good walkers, the return route being particularly hard and 
trying. Part 16 will instruct you in how to get to Wyeallar. Go 
right up the dene to where two streams meet at a stone arch bridge. 
‘Take the path to the leit, going against the stream, to Parson Lee 
Farm, The path here is a bit muddy and broken’ and leads to a 
rough, stony road. Bouldsworth is oh yous right, and Herders and 
Key Stiles on your left, This road leads to a barred gate and a 
wicket stile; from here the road drops quickly to the stream at 
Smithy Clough. It 1s up from here until this valley road meets the 
highway from Laneshawbridge. The road forward from here to 
Howarth is easy and straight, and there is no possibility of mistaling 
it. Well along the road, past the shooting butts, is Watersheddles 
Reservoir, the “ Wildwater” of Halliwell Sutcliffe’s Barbara 
Cunliffe.” 


The first house past the reservoir is Moor Lodge, or ‘Two Laws. 
Down below the road divides; the sign post states—Colne 6 miles, 
Keighley 6 miles, Haworth 3 miles. As you god forward Throstle 
Nest is seen on the slope of a hill on the ieft. ‘The stream at your 
right. is the Worth, and‘ lower down, across from the River Worth, 
on the crown of a green mound, is Ponden Hali. In literature it 
ficures as “ Thrusheross Grange” of the Brontes, and “ Wyngates ” 
of H. Sutcliffe’s “' Barbara Cunliffe.” Ponden Clough is the “ Lonely 
Valley ” of Suteliffe’s “‘ Rycroft of Withens.”” Some old houses on 
the left are initialled P.S.IL, and dated ‘1715. 


Near here the road divides; keep to the right, pess Ponden Mill 
and take up Hob Lane. On your right you will see the Eagle Inn, 
the ‘Silent Inn” of Sutclifie's “Rycroft of Withens.” The road 
passes the old bar house, takes along the top of Hob Hill and 
“Horton Croft,” the residence of Mr. Jonas Bradley, the authority 
on the Brontes and local natural history. Next comes Sladon 
Bridge; Dyke Farm is on the right side of the road, and Hollings 
Farm on the left. Further along is Rough Nook, where lived the 
late Mrs. Tempest, formerly a scholar of Charlotte Bronte. The 
sign post by the roadside at Moor End states the distance, Colne, 94 
miles, and points the way, by moorland track, to Bronte Falls. 
West Lane, Haworth, also commences at the same spot. 
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Part 23. 


HAWORTH TO NELSON, 


VIA WALSHAW DENE, 


The return journey is longer, harder to travel, and worse to find 
than the one you came by. Do not attempt this route unless in 
xood form and'prepared for rough weather. Relrace your steps from 

aworth to Stanbury, Near the school, at the top of Hob Hill, the 
rond divides. Take up the old lane to the left of the lamp post. 
Well up the lane is Cold Knowle Farm; the road is left of it and 
direct to the quarries ‘To your left is Sladen Valley, Halliwell Sut- 
tliffe's “" Hazoldene,”” also the Bronte Waterfall. At the top of this 
rise is the quarry.’ Here exercise great care. At the top edge of 
the quarry three roads branch out. ‘Take the centre one until you 
come to a square, high walled pinfold; branch off to the right, 
passing a farm that has been converted into a hostel for the quarry- 
men at the works below. Brom here the road is clear to Lower 
Withens, It is in ruin," A path passes forward to another building 
Ingher up the slope. This is Middle Withens. It is in ruins, A 
field length or so higher up is Higher Withens. It is fast fallin 
ito ruin, The Withens homesteads are the “ Wuthering Heights’ 
of the Brontes, and ‘ Withens ” and ‘ Lost Withens ” of Sutcliffe’s 
“Rycroft of Withens.”” 


Withens Height is the hill on the right, From the top on a 
clear day, looking in a northerly direction, Whernside, Cross Fell, 
and Ingleboro’ can be seen, Below Withens is Sladen Valley, and 
away to the right of it is Leaming Reservoir, near Oxenhope, Leaving 
ifigher Withens caution must be used, A wall divides the fertile 
from the wild, and by this wall, on the moor side, the track straggles 
along. You’ have your hack to Withens, and your face to the 
highest part of the hill, 1,450 feet. Keep the highest point well to 
your right, and just past the crest you will see a sign board. Read 
it, Forward tha track is westerly and downward to the reservoirs in 
Walshaw Deno, You will need keep your attention to the track until 

uu reach the reservoir side. If you prefer moorlands, the track, 
iuint ‘and unertain, will lead you out, wall below the reservoir. outlet. 
The road crosses the embankinent, winds up and forward and brings 
you out on the main Colne-Halifax Road, near to Clough Foot House, 
by the hanks of the Hebden, and under the brow of Flask Moor. 
Greaves Clough is next to the farm. Forward, and Halifax Water: 
works is soon reached. Here is a choice of ways. You may take 
along the embankment, under the rocks up and over Gorple Moor, 
and passing through Worsthorne get to Burnley, or keeping along 
the reservoir side, with Widdop Moor on your right, travel the whole 
length of the “lake,” mount the gap at the edge of Widdop Moor 
and deseend into ‘Thursden Valley. From the bottom of Thursden 
tho road meets the Burnley-Nelson trunk road near to a sign post. 
Coldwell Reservoirs are further along; past them a choice of roads 
can be made; to the left Nelson can he entered by way of Catlow 
and Walverden, or forward, via Halifax Road to the Centre. 
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‘The whole of this ramble, from the tram car at Laneshawbridge 
to Haworth, and return via Walshaw, will he over 20 miles, and, to. 
those able to take it, is is advisable to be on the way by 9 a.m. to 
allow for a glimpse round Haworth and rests by the way. 


. Part 24. 
LOCAL: WILD BIRDS. 


To write out a list of the names of all the birds that are known 
to be native to the Pendle district, migrants, occasional and ° rare 
visitors, would mean compiling a list of nearly 200 different species, 
from the tiny wren to the lordly White-tailed or Sea Eagle. 


A good number of years ago, Mr. Thomas Holden, of Brierfield, 
along with his friend, Mr. W. Britcliffe, of Burnley, compiled a list 
of all the known birds indigenous to, a radius of ten miles of 
Burnley Town Hall. Mr. Holden very kindly gave me his list, from 
which I extract the names of the rarer birds only. ‘The common 
birds are sufficiently well known to nebd repetition. 


White-tailed or Sea Eagle. Seen on Pendle, 1884. 
Merlin Hawk, 

Goshawk, Occasional visitor. 

Poregrine Falcon, Seen near Burnley, 1880. 

Short Eared Owl. 

Long Eared Owl. 

Ttutcher Bird. 

Great Grey Shrike. Rare visitor. 

Golden Oriole. Rare visitor. 

Grasshopper Warbler, 

Wood Lark, Rare visitor. 
Mealy Redpole. Occasionally. 

Siskin. Very rare, 3 
Brambling. Very rare, 

Goldfinch. Winter visitor. 

Crossbill. Very rare visitor. 

Common Bunting... Qecasional visitor. 
Carrion Crow. isitor. 

Hooded Crow. Visitor. 

Raven. Rare visitor. 

Green Woodpecker. \ Occasional visitor. 
Great Spotted Woodpecker. A pair bred st Whalley in 1900, 
Lesser Woodpecker. Rare visitor. 

Wryneck. 

Three species of Dove. 

Heron. * 

Dotterel. . 

Jack Snipe. Winter visitor. * 

Wimbrel. Visitor. | 

Red Necked Phalarope. Rare visitor. 

Hyacinthine Gallim Very rare visitor. 

Coot. Very rare visitor. 
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Pink-footed Goose. Seen at Barley in 1902. 
‘Teal Duck. Mr. W. Britclifie found a nest at Whalley in 1903. 
Hooper, or Wild Swan, Ofcen seen in flight in this district, 


Among rare visitors are the Widgeon, Pochord, Tufted Duck, 
Common Scoter, Velvet Scoter, Goosander, Red Breasted Merganser 
{shot near -Mittox, 1880—naturally it, would be), Great Northern 
Diver, and Cormorant. ‘There ara about eight species of seagulls 
visit us. 

Tn 1898 a Little Auk was shot (of course) in Nelson, 
Stormy Petrel. Puffin, Bittern. 


Greater interest is now taken than ever before in our local wild 
birds. ‘This is due to teaching in the day schools, lectures by 
reputable authorities, and the hard work of local bird lovers, There 
is much more to be done yet if the district has to keep up its 
reputation and preserve its feathered life. The collecting of wild 
hirds’ eggs ought to be stopped. One egg in the nest is worth more 
than a dozen in a case; just as one throstle singing on a swaying 
Lough is of more value, morally, mentally, and spiritually, than a 
whole museum full of stuffed specimens. 

The photography of wild birds has now reached such a high 
perfection, books on birds are so cheap and numerous, and lectures 
on bird life so regularly delivered in school and from platform, that 
there is no need whatever for any ordinary student of birds to collect 
egus, trap birds for dissection, nor slfoot rare birds to glory in the 
butchery of them. 


Part 25. 
FLOWERS OF THE DISTRICT. 


Pendle Forest district is particularly rich in tree and plant life. 
‘A completo list would read like a seedman's catalogue. Within ten 
miles radius of Nelson, there are over 500 different kinds of 
flowering plants, 223 ordinary trees, and 37 varieties of pine. Of 
mosses the district can boast of 86 different kinds, whilst if to the 
above one had to add the grasses, lichens and hepatics, the total 
would stagger the lay mind. In the three Nelson Parks there are 
151 different kinds of ordinary and pine trees. Tt will perhaps 
surprise many people to learn that there is at Kew a treasured li 
feom Burnley. It has been in the Kew collection nearly sixty 
years. ‘There are fig trees growing wild in our district. “Parsley 
fan used to be common on Hambledon until the collector discovered 
it, Plants suffer from the same enemy as the rare bird—the couector. 

Mr. ©. R. Ritchings, of Burnley, has greatly assisted me with 
advice and information about local plants, whilst the late Mr, Robert 
Emmott, of Brierfield, was lavish with lending me books, and the 
supply. of data. 

‘The abbreviated list which follows is worthy of perusal for three 
reasons : first, it indicates the wonderful floral variety of thy Pendle 
area; second, it proves the assiduity of local botanists, who, besides 
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hunting for specimens, have endeavoured to preserve unusual and 

rare varieties; third, it presents a marvellous collection of names of 

plants, shewing great ingenuity on the part of those who invented the 

pecular and often idiomatic names, and great fertility of imagination 

in devising similies and drawing comparisons between plant and 

animal, and plant and object. In regard to a few of the very rare 

local finds, the name of the discoverer will be given, and only in 

unavoidable instances will technical names be used. 

Pheasant’s Rye (Adonis autumnalis). One specimen found by Mr. (. 
R. Ritchings. i 

Ranunculus Arvensis. Found by Mr. Isaac Hartley, Nelson. 

Green Helibore. 

Barberry. 

Common’ Fumitory. 

Rape. 

Dame’s Violet. 

Marsh Violet. A most delicate and lovely flower. 

Soapwort, ‘Very rare; taken once by Mr. C. B. Ritchings. 

Pearlwort. Very common, but seldoin noticed. 

‘Waterblinks. 

St. John’s Wort, six varieties. 

Flax. Occasional. 


Field Maple. Noted for its beautiful foliage. 
Greenweed. Very rare. 


Potentilla Argenta.’ Taken, I believe, by Mr. Isaac Hartley. 

Parsley Piert, Rai 

Lythram Hyssopifolium. Found on October 5th, 1920, by Mr. C. R. 
Ritchings. "Pervious find, 1847, near Manchester, by Mr. R.’ W. 


Purple Loosestrife. Rare, : 

White Briony. Rare. 

White Meadow Saxifrage. Rare. 

Masterwort. Rare plant; finder, Mr. G. R. Ritchings. 
Mistletoe. Grows near Nelson. 

Elecampane. Very rare. 

Orange Leaved Hawkbit. 

Toothworth. : 

Good King Henry. 

Melancholy Thistle. 

‘There are seven or eight vanities of Speedwell in this district. 

This short list will prove to youthful botanists that there lies 
before them a glorious world {fo investigate; a world whose 
searchings will prove a great mental blessing, a never ending adven- 
ture, a constant ramble into floral fairyland, and at the same time 
store the mind with a perfect Golconda of precious memories, 


